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The Fearless 



Charles McCabe 


Have a Heart! 

T HERE is a curious finality of heart lessness in 
the public life of Anifi ir i i.'.'ile.s Men with flinty 
faces which reflet*), hard hearts i re p the helm 
They have been put there by the affluent nii-ktle- 
class which put them in office, and by the rieii 
Whatever government we have is largely for the 
benefit of these two classes. For the rest thee* is tit-* 
closed mind; and, worse, {■ 

! the closed heart. | 

The poor, the old. the : 

1 mentally sick, the boos, - 

• ers, the heads of various 

| kinds, the minorities of : 

al! kinds, have never : 

had a harder time being 
heard. These classes arp 
i inferior kinds of human 

1 being, mutants outside * 

the pale. The burden of 
: proof today is on the have-nots, so eoniplet<»I\ is th« 
j volte-face we have made since ihe days of the D<- 
pression and the leadership ol Franklin D. Roose- 
velt. 

Now F*DR was something uf a phony, a 1 ludson 

i River valley Dutch squill with the congeale»| : > n i - 

| tildes of the landed gentry. Two things forced him lu 

join tfc* human race: the disease which cost him the 

j loss of his legs, and the terrible freight ol human 

I misery he inherited w hen he took over the Fresiden- 

; cy. He learned compassion the hard way. Havirns 
* • 

came to occupy almost wholly l»s energies and his 

sympathies. 

Ik * it 

I) OOSEVEUT’S finest hour, (jerhaps, rainc alter 
J-V his overwhelming 193B victory over Alf Lan- 
don. In his acceptance speech, he was truly magnan- 
imous. He applied to government his hard-bought 
personal philosophy when he said: 

“Governments can err, Presidents vail make 
mistakes but the immortal Dante tolls us that divine 
justice weighs the sins of the cold-blooded and the 
sins of the warm-hearted in a different scale. Better 
tile occasional faults of a government, living in a 
spirit of charity than t he consistent omissions of a 
government frozen in the ice of its own indiffer- 
ence.” 



II i> nui surprising tnat these words 
have exercised a lifelong fascination !• • 
Lcnuedy. lie used them over and cvei dr. 

campaign against Richard M. Ni;.-. a. 
nut urily making pious remembrances to ■ 
Democrat., and expressing his own personal 
government. He was quite pointed! v saying v 1 
expected of the government of Mr. Nixon, sh- ;r 

be elected. 

* £ * 

xjf'W THAT we have Ml*. N'ivou. those wu. 

IN vorod by two Presidents have an adde 
nance. We are indeed caught in “a cove mine, 
zen in the ice of its own indifference.” The ci 
concern of Mr. .Nixon, it would often ap, vai* 
public relations. He is master of that nations 
ad;.- which holds you can change a thing by > 
ing its name and its coloration. Thai malady sf 
l ron* alienation from self , and even from coiv 
of self. '* 

Tf them is a single w ord to describe our g<. 
ment in Washington, behind all its caitifuiJv 
posed television smiliness. it is grim. Those ’>• 
ells, those Lairds, those Zieglers, those Agj 
thos ■ ... enue men iii the Wfij 

cannof imagine one of jhem helping up an old 
Who Slumped to the street, unless maybe .h.- 
" bite and had on a decent fur coat. And they .« 
bother to conceal their contempt for those vvtu, 

« no I made it. Not to have made it is nowaday s 
to put yourself outside the circle of styvernruen; , 

tic nn vvelfa !>- r..vjti< >•!- to Hci - • 


\\f HAT LS TRUE out of Washington is «. . 

* » more true out of Sacramento. There die i 
ot. human kindness has ioug since become i. . r - 
tempt for those who haven’t made it oozes f-«.. 
v irtually every statement on social policy ft nm 
the lips or pen of Mr. Reagan, whether it be 
plight ol the mentally ill, nr those mothers 
have the temerity to has? a third bastard. 

Curiously, and perhaps significant Jv. bon 
> '.\on and Mr. Reagan came from the kind of burk- 
ground which now Seems to bug them. The- were 
poor boys, and they made it. Perhaps that fact ol 
making it. and the complicated guilts it engenders, 
is what causes the dosing of the lieai-t which L • tv- 
minishing the life of all of us. 


